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CUT. Ah! gently, I pray you: a little charity,
Madam., or,, at any rate, a little honesty. What
harm have I done you ? What is my offence., that
you should direct your eloquence against me ? Do
you want to destroy me, do you take so much
trouble in order to ridicule me in the eyes of people
of whom I stand in need ? Speak, tell me whence
comes this inflamed rage ? I am quite willing that
Madam should judge fairly between us.

ABM. If J were as angry as you think me, I should
be able to show sufficient ground to j ustify my action :
you deserve it only too well, for a first passion estab-
lishes such sacred claims upon the soul, that it is
better to lose one's fortune and renounce life itself
than to sacrifice at the altar of another love; nothing-
is more wicked than changed vows, for every
unfaithful heart is a blot on morality.

CUT. Do you call that infidelity, Madam, which the
pride of your heart has forced upon me? I only
obey the commands it imposed upon me ; and, if I
offend you, it alone is the cause thereof. Your
charms at first possessed my whole heart: for two
years my passion burned with devoted ardour;
tbere were no assiduous attentions, duties, respect-
ful services that were not offered in loving sacrifice
to you. But my passion, my attentions, are all as
nothing to you; you ran counter to my tenderest
feelings. What you refuse I offer to another.
Consider, Madam, is it my fault or yours? Does
my heart welcome change, or is it that you urge
me to it? Can it be said that I am leaving you
rather than that you are driving me away?

ABM. Do you call running counter to your love,
Monsieur, to deprive it of its vulgar elements,
and to wish to reduce it to that purity in which the
beauty of perfect love consists? Could you not
keep your feeling for me clear and disentangled
from the commerce of the senses ? Could you not
appreciate the most exquisite fascination of that